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engagement, but he was wary. In this situation, the Vizir
directed that in the night a powerful division under the
command of Mehemet Pacha of Lepanto (he who stabbed
AH Pacha) should fall back to Monastir with the artillery,
and take up a position in the mountains. The ensuing
night, his highness, after having previously spiked some
useless guns, scattered about some tents and baggage wagons,
and given a general appearance of a hurried and disorderly
retreat, withdrew in the same direction. The enemy in-
stantly pursued, rushed on, and attacked us full of confidence.
We contented ourselves by protecting our rear, but still
retreated, and appeared anxious to avoid an engagement.
In the evening, having entered the mountain passes, and
reached the post of the Pacha of Lepanto, we drew up in
battle array.

It was a cloudy morning among the mountains, and some
time before the mist cleared away. The enemy appeared
to be in great force, filling the gorge through which we had
retreated, and encamped on all the neighbouring eminences.
When they perceived us, a large body instantly charged
with the famous janissary shout, the terror of which I con-
fess. I was cold, somewhat exhausted, for I had scarcely
tasted food for two days, and for a moment my heart sank.
They were received, to their surprise, by a well-directed
discharge of artillery from our concealed batteries. They
seemed checked. Our ranks opened, and a body of five
thousand fresh troops instantly charged them with the
bayonet. This advance was sublime, and so exciting that, what
with the shouts and cannonading, I grew mad, and longed
to rush forward. The enemy gave way. Their great force
was in cavalry, which could not act among the mountains.
They were evidently astonished and perplexed. In a few
minutes they were routed. The Vizir gave orders for a
general charge and pursuit, and in a few minutes I was
dashing over the hills in rapid chase of all I could catch,